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WALTHATI1 WATCHES. 
S O C { A a B { F E | N ‘¢ The Perfected American Watch, in its sim- 


plicity, accuracy, permanency and cheapness, 
represents the highest stage in the watchmakers’ 

art. The American Watch Co., at Waltham, 
Mass., has constructed 500,000 of these watches 

B We a1 | | "| Part L ofaseries of | | and has revolutionized the industry it has 
A eg Officer | Yr 4 XV articles = transferred to the New World.”’ 

Illustrated aR j | Soctal Life in the —Chambers’ Encyclopedia, 187. 
— ieee te df) ba) 6 British Army we Oe 
ai Wear] will be published in 
the September To the inquiry we often receive, ‘What Waltham 


Number of Watch shall I buy ?” we say that the “Riverside” 


(trade-mark) ts as good a timepiece as you can buy, either 











of American or foreign make, no matter what you pay, 
See the name “ Riverside” as well as the word 


(Out August 22) “ Waltham” engraved on the movement plate. 


35 Cents a Number $4 00a Year 


New York eens >on London |! AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, 











WALTHAM, MASS. 








Proofs of Original 
Drawings in LIFE. 


"THESE proofs are hand-printed on Japanese 
tissue paper. 

Large double-page Proofs, framed in GILT, 
ENGLISH OAK, or a White frame, including 
transportation within one hundred miles of 
New York, $4. Smaller proofs, $2. 

Proofs without frames, but matted and mounted 
ready for framing, at half above rates. 


Send Stamp for LIFE’S Picture Gallery. 
Proofs same size as Originals in LIFE. 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 West 31st Street, 
N. Y. City. 
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International Axiom. 


N future, Spain may boast with truth, 
No matter what we get, 
Upon the Spanish colonies 
The sun will never set. 





| ey has sometimes been found 

with our Mayor Van Wyck as a 
Mayor, but as a life-saver there seem to 
be no speckles on him anywhere. His 
rescue of three young women from 
drowning on August 3d, as described in 
the newspapers, could not have been 
better done even by the Honorable Seth 
Low. It looks as though there was a basis 
to the suspicion long held by competent 
observers, that his Honor is not really in 
his element when he is ashore. 


Unlikely. 
RS. THRICEWED (of Chicago): 
I wonder if the ancients had a 
god of divorce? 
Mrs. Ortwep (of Dakota) : I suppose 
not. You know it is said that the mills 
of the gods grind slowly. 
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“1 AM A PEACEFUL MAIDEN, BUT AM ABLE TO TAKE CARE OF MYSELF.” 





Life’s Short Story Contest. 
THE WINNERS, 
HE following stories have been 
awarded prizes in Lirr’s Short 
Story Contest: 
First Prize—‘‘ Our James,” by Robert 
Alston Stevenson, New York. 
Second Prize—‘‘ Old George,” by W. R. 
Rose, Cleveland, O, 
Third Prize—‘*The Princess's Step- 
mother,” by Duffield Osborne, 
New York. 

Hundreds of stories were received, 
and the work of conscientiously reading 
them all required many weeks. A num- 
ber of the stories were excellently well 
begun, but weakened at the end. Many 
contained good ideas, but were hastily 
written. A fair proportion were well 
written and contained good ideas, but in 
the opinion of the four judges were not 
suitable for Lire. The judges agreed, 
however, that the three decided upon 
were the best in the order of their merit 
as named. LiFe congratulates the three 
winners, and thanks those who did not 


win for their contributions, and wishes 

them better luck another time. 
Contributors to the Short Story Con- 

test who failed to enclose return postage 


with their manuscripts should send 
stamps before September 1st, if they 
wish their stories returned. 


Hobson’s Choice. 
Lieutenant Hobson was kissed by a young 
lady from St. Louis.—Newspaper Special. 
HERO brave, who sped the wave— 
At death showed naught but laughter 
With your picked crew— you little knew 
The perils that come after. 
Could you have seen with vision keen 
Ahead, and known your fate, sir: 
An end like this, a Western kiss— 
Well might you hesitate, sir. 
Young Hobson, Hail! You did not quail. 
Not yours to flunk or fear, O. 
The Merrimac—that fervent smack, 
Both stamp you as a hero, 


And as on high the angel spry 
Records your name and station, 

He’ll link that name to lasting fame 
With guns and osculation. 
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T is much 
in the 
fashion for 
aspiring gen- 
tlemen with a 
turn for poli- 
tics to pro- 
claim them- 
selves to be 
*“unalterably 
opposed to 
hauling down 
aa“ the American 
flag at any point where it has been raised.” 
It has been raised at Santiago, Manila 
and Porto Rico, not to speak of Hawaii, 
so that what these gentlemen really mean 
is that we ought to hold all the territory 
we have begun to get. 

It may be that we should, but a better 
cry than this one about keeping the flag 
up wherever it flies, would be one about 
making our word good wherever we 
have given it. When we began the war 
we gave our word not to grab Cuba for 
ourselves, but to take it for the Cubans. 
We meant that when we said it, and we 
mean it still. Our first obligation about 
Cuba is to make it comfortable for the 
people, who live there. According to 
our professions it is their country, and 
we have only intervened there to secure 
it tothem. Let usstick tothat. It may 
turn out that annexation is highly agree- 
able to the majority of the Cubans. In 
that case annexation may come without 
prejudice to good faith, however great 
an embarrassment it may be to our gov- 
ernment. But meanwhile let us cultivate 
in our minds, and in the minds of these 
gentlemen who want to keep the flag 
raised, that Cuba is not ours to keep a 
flag over except for emergency pur- 
poses, and that whether in the end our 


‘Lars 


flag stays up there or comes down is not 
for us to say, but will depend finally on 
the Cubans. The propensity which has 
been noted since the Santiago fights to 
say that Cubans are worthless and not 
fit to run their country has need to be 
sustained. Weare bound to make the 
best we can of the Cubans, for they are 
our sole excuse for making a war. We 
are bound to find them tit for self-govern- 
ment, since if we admit that they are 
not, we must also admit that Spain was 
justified in refusing to let them have it. 
If they fail to square with our standards 
it is better that we should modify our 
standards so far as they are concerned, 
and try to take them as they are. 


fag 


Sloe war may have a good effect on 

politics in letting some men into 
office who wouldn’t have got in in times 
of peace. It is suggested that Colonel 
J. J. Astor will probably be tominated 
for Congress by the Republicans in the 
New York district which is now repre- 
sented by George B. McClellan. Mr. 
McClellan is also a Colonel, but he is a 
peace Colonel, and has never fought and 
bled and gone without food om the field 
of glory as Colonel Astor has. The only 
military peril Colonel McClellan has 
faced has been that of overfeeding. It 
would be gratifying to many patriots, 
and advantageous to the State of New 
York, if Colonel Astor were to best 
Colonel McClellan at the polls and go 
to Congress in his stead. 

Then there is Colonel Roosevelt, who 
is talked about so enthusiastically as a 
candidate for Governor. The impres- 
sion is general that Mr. Platt might try 
for a month without being able to sug- 
gesta gentleman who, on the whole, 
would make a better Governor of New 
York than Colonel Theodore. If he 
comes in on the war tide, we may credit 
Bellona with at least one good job. 


T won’t do us any harm to have our 
present imperial tendencies go far 
enough to secure adequate salaries for 
some of our high officers of government. 
Now that we stand so high in the esti- 
mation of Europe, and our wishes carry 


so much more weight than they did, it is 
a good time to pay living wages to our 
Ambassadors, so that they will not have 
to pay so dear for the honor of repre- 
senting us. If our foreign affairs are to 
be so desperately important, we must 
make up our minds to pay liberally for 
having them looked after. 

They tell us that Secretary Day is 
anxious to throw up his job as Secretary 
of State, partly because he wants to be a 
judge, but partly also because his salary 
is too small to support the dignity of his 
office. The Secretary of State has social 
obligations, and when he meets the Brit- 
ish Ambassador in Pennsylvania Ave- 
nue he ought to feel able toinvite him 
to stop in somewhere and have some- 
thing. 

It has been customary in time 
past for Secretaries’ of State to. spend 
most of their salaries for house rent, and 
rely for support on the convenient 
resource known as private means. That 
method, it seems, for personal reasons, 
does not suit Secretary Day, so he is 
anxious to resign as soon ashecan. It 
is absurd that the Secretary of State 
should not have a salary to match his 
office, and adapted to the present cost of 
polite living in Washington. 


T would not be surprising if there 
should be a protest from business 
men against permitting another race for 
the America’s Cup just now, when the 
war is getting ready to stop and the 
great end-of-the-century boom about to 
begin. If Chambers of Commerce and 
other influential bodies protest against 
another race before business has had 
a chance, the thing may be postponed, 
but otherwise it looks as if it were 
imminent. Sir Thomas Lipton, the 
prospective challenger, is described as a 
king of the breakfast table, who, having 
made a fortune in breakfast bacon, 
greatly exaggerated it by raising break- 
fast. tea. He is said to be a good- 
tempered merchant, very rich, very 
charitable, and used to the Americans, 
with whom he has extensive business 
dealings. He is of Irish descent, tem- 
pered by Scotch nativity and residence 
in England, and comes highly recom- 
mended as being very, very unlike Lord 
Dunraven, 
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sesses more of the real thing. The faculty of expression is 


not by any means a measure of possession. 


The stories of 


Miss Jewett and Miss Wilkins, which Mr. Howells praises as 
so typical of the New England life, reveal some consciences 
that are very far removed from worrying over dead pullets. 

The fact is that—East and West, North and South—we 
are all pretty much alike, and the moral standards of 
decent people everywhere are tolerably uniform. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged $3,663 23 
Windred Chase 4 
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From the Infaut’s Class of the Congre- 

gational Sunday School, St. Albans, Vt. 
In Memory of Lowry 
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Some little children of Hawthorne Inn, 
East Gloucester, Mass..........00...6. 
Mrs. Walter Learned’s Sunday School 


to 


Mr. Howells’s Pullet Argu- 
ment. 


HE month of August is almost the 
bookless month, so far as publishers 

are concerned, There are a few seattering 
shots from the rear guard of the “Spring 
trade,” or from the still more formidable 
skirmish line of the “ Fall trade.” A hand- 
ful of fiction and a few books springing 
from current events are the total output. 
Even Mr. Ho wells’s entertaining “American 
Letter,” in Literature, is a vacation mean- 
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‘““MONEY TALKS.” 


dering suggested by his summer 
migration. Whenever Mr. Howells 
goes back to New England he is 
moved by a recrudescence of youth= 
ful enthusiasm to see in it certain 
traits which aroused his admiring 
wonder years ago. That a negro 
driver should “ have a pullet on his 
conscience” because he ran over 
it in the middle of a Massachusetts 
highway, strikes Mr. Howells as 
highly significant of the moral 
atmosphere of New England. A 
few hundred miles further South 
the negro would have appropriated 
any available pullets as his natural 
prey. 

To the dulled conscience of a 
dweller in the Middle States, the 
pullet argument seems hardly con- 
vineing. It does not quite counter- 
balance certain famous defaleations 
which New England has produced 
in equal proportion with the rest 
of the country. The fact that the 
negro made a fuss about the pullet 
and produced a psychological 
argument to prove that he was a 
sinner is, perhaps, the really signi- 
ficant thing. The rest of the 
United States seem willing to 
admit that New England can write 
more kinds of things about its 
moral emotions than they ean ; but 
that does not prove that it pos- 





Even in the matter of spick-and-span farmhouses, which 
Mr. Howells notes as a local trait in New England, revealing 


in superabundance the virtue of cleanliness, the 
farmers in Lancaster County, Pennsylvania can 
furnish some very convincing proofs that industry 
and neatness are not confined to the descendants 
of the Pilgrims. 

* * * 


ITERATURE praises with enthusiasm the 

stories in “ Life is Life” (Scribner), as made 

up of “the life-stuff out of which great novels 

are created.”” It quotesas backing upits opinion 
the following: 

‘“‘Ha had a wondervul kindiddlin zmile o’ times, had 
Josh. an’ when they braut him ‘ome to me the 
last time, an’ layed him down in the corner o* the 
kitchen, thickey zmile wez on his face kind o’ pacevul 
like. I stapped azide him droo the night.” 

That is probably “ life-stuff” if Mr. Traill says 
so—but we have had plenty of writers over here 








“ HELLO, GENTRAL! LET ME HAVE SANTIAGO.” 
“CANT. THE AMERICANS HAVE IT.” 
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‘WHEN I RING THE BELL THREE TIMES I WANT THE PASSENGERS TO MOVE UP.” 


who could devise just as complicated forms 
of spelling—and we ealled it simply “dia- 
lect,” and stopped reading it when it went 
out of fashion. 

* * * 


G. WELLS shows a marvelous fac- 
e ulty, of the kind one always asso- 
ciates with Poe, in ‘‘ Thirty Strange Stories” 
(Harper). Tales combining ingenuity and 
fantastic horror are a very rare production, 
A dull talent cannot even make a weak 
imitation of them. It requires not only in- 
dustry but intelligence to devise a passable 
plot of that kind. Mr. Wells never repeats 
his horrors. He is fond of scientific in- 
genuities of the Jules Verne sort, but he can 
devise other plots, like “‘ The Cone,” which 
turn on a psychological motive. His scien- 
tific stories are always up to date, and often 
alittle ahead of it. His flying machine beats 
Maxim’s, and his diving sphere descends 
miles deeper than the Holland boat. More- 
over,-he can write with precision and 
vivacity. Droch. 








HE man who tells you he is about 
to turn over a new leaf, implies 
too much about the old one. 


ANY a woman, no bigger than a 
4 gunboat to look at, when cleared 
for action proves to be a battleship. 


He Had. 
OND FATHER: So you have told 
a lie, young man. Haven’t you 
learned from me by this time what an 


thing a liar is ? 
Poor Lo: SAY, UNCLE, *XCUSE ME. YOU ARE IN THE HUMANITY BUSINESS, awful S Y z th : 
COULDN'T YOU HELP ME TO MY RIGHTS? JOHNNY: es, Sir, ave, 
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A New Man. 

HE principal objection I have to 
Pa od, ae the game,” said Dimple- 
= ton, ‘‘is that it doesn’t 

amount to anything.” 
Mrs. Dimpleton nodded her 
_, head graciously, in half acqui- 
~“ escence, She had been married 
—20tiy. long enough to know that the 
best way tocarry her point was 
to avoid the appearance of opposition. 

‘*Of course, dear,” she said, mildly, 
** you have never played.” 

**Of course I haven't played,” said 
Dimpleton, vigorously. ‘‘ When it comes 
to wrapping myself up in a red coat like 
a hand-organ monkey and hitting a gutta- 
percha ball over a waste of meadow, I 
draw the line. I don’t pride myself on 
my looks, but, thank heaven, I have some 
self-respect left. _ To start out over a lot 
of unimproved property with a set of 
hideous clubs, like a wild-man from 
Borneo, and degrade my intellect by 
associating with a lot of aristocratic 
idiots, is too much for me. You, 
madame, can do as you please. It is 
probably better for you than Christian 
Science, Spiritualism, cooking clubs, or a 
mothers’ congress. But when I want 
exercise [ will row a boat, play ball, or 
ride horseback.” 

Mrs. Dimpleton looked thoughtful. 

“After all, dear,” she said, slowly, 
“I guess you are right. I don’t know 
but what I am just as well pleased to 
think you are sensible enough to keep 





HE RINGS THE BELL THREE TIMES. 


out of it. But I know that you don’t 
mind my playing, and I wish you would foe 
do me a favor. Hitch up and drive “e 
over to the links, there’s ; 
a dear.” 


Dimpleton was noth- 
ing if not gallant. — A 
f “ 





“Certainly, if you 
wish it,” he said, and in 
half an hour they were 
there. 

As Mrs. Dimpleton 
placed the ball on the 
tee and foozled it, Dim- y 
pleton gazed at her with | 
a pitying smile and 
laughed a derisive laugh. 

“Here,” he said, 
quickly, ‘‘let me take 
that club a moment. [’ll 
show you how to hit that 
ball.” 

And he began to play. 








Three weeks later, in 
the handsome private 
office of one of our larg- 
est wholesale establish- 
ments, one man was 
earnestly talking with 
another. 

“If you expect to help 
me carry on this busi- 
ness,” he said, with a 
rising inflection, ‘‘ you 
will have to make an ex- 
planation of your extra- 


“*DAT’S WORDSWORTH MCLUBBERTY, DE WARD POET. HE’S SMOKIN’ 
ONE OF DE DAGO’S TWO-FERS, SO AS TER GIT IN DE RIGHT MOOD TER 
WRITE A REAL MELANCHOLIC POME.”’ 
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“STEP LIVELY, LADIES! THERE’S PLENTY OF ROOM INSIDE.” 


ordinary conduct. Here it is nearlya curved-handled cane in the corner, threw Exit the Horse Car. 
month since you have shown yourself at a paper-weight on the floor, and stood SER reason that we New Yorkers aie.ac 
[>s the office. You admit that you have overit ima threatening manner. proud of our city is because she is 
if been perfectly well, and yet it was only “‘T can’t help it, old man,” he said, ever progressive. The latest example of 


a peremptory telegram that succeeded in apologetically. ‘‘I shall never forgive her refreshing tendency to shake off the 
bringing you into townatall. Idemand, myself if I don't learn to play a good relics of the past is the driving of the 
sir, the reason.” game of golf before autumn.” a a off the pint sage Ina 
. , : > " ew months horse cars will be as rare in 
es Sy Cy Gees Sys a New York city as they have been for the 
last five years in every New England and 
Western town that boasted any hustle. 
Farmers used to come to New York for the 
odd experience of riding on horse cars 
after their own familiar “ electries;”’ little 
country tots, visiting New York for the first 
time, have said on seeing a horse ear: “‘ Why 
do vey put horses on ve twolleys?” But 
they will do so nolonger. New York, always 
up to date, has followed the example of 
Upper Podunkville and East Yaptown, and 
has substituted the trolley for the over- 
worked horse. 


An Unfortunate. 
MITH: Great time we had at the 
club last night, eh? 

Jones: You bet! Did you get home 

all right? 
‘“No; I was arrested before I got 
there and spent the night in a station 

The Apterix: I CAN’T RECALL YOUR NAME, BUT I WAS UNDER THE IMPRESSION 


»” 
THAT YOU WERE EXTINCT. tee . 
The Other (who has a cold): DODO, OLD CHAP, DODO. Lucky dog! I reached home. 
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Policeman (to would-be suicide in water): GIT OUT O’ HERE, OR 


rief Comment on 
This Week’s Books. 


There is a large and pleasing 

variety in the books of the week. 

The twenty-three novels of Mr. 

Crawford, and Mr. Andrew Lang’s 

eight volumes of poetry, and three 

collections of essays issued yesterday by the 

Macwiillans, are in themselves sufficient to enable 

a sympathetic reader to while away an evening 

hour; nor do we find in any of these books any 

of the evidences of haste which sometimes mars 

the work of writers like George Meredith and 
Miss Libbey. 

* * * 


M®* HENRY JAMES'’S attractive sketch, 
“What the Poor Girl Didn't Know, You 
Know,” with the thoughtful illustrations by Mr. 
Burne-Jones, issued in illuminated covers by 
Dope & Jones, we regret to observe has a typo- 
graphical error on page 376. The word “ humour” 
is printed “ humor,’’ without the final “u.”” We 
sincerely hope that Mr. James is not getting slip- 
shod in his style, like so many of our more 
popular authors, Itis easily to be comprehended 
how, actuated by a desire to supply an exhaust- 
ing demand, Mr. James might have written too 
hastily, and so have omitted a portion of the 
word; but this occurs so seldom in the gentle- 
man’s work that we deem it our duty to call his 
attention to it. 
= = ad 

\ E are very glad to welcome to our table Mr. 

Hall Caine’s delightful little book, “ The 
Tapster; or, Fifty Manx Tipples,” in which Mr. 
Caine, with his usual light touch, gives a number 
of recipes for making drinks which he has used 
in getting inspiration for his stories. Some of 
these recipes are most amusing, notably the 
“Deemster Sour” and the “Bondman Filip,” 
which must be read to be appreciated. This book 





_* 


forms a most suitable gift for the children and 
the clergy. It is brought out on black-edged 
paper, bound in pine boards, with a cover design 
by an unknown impressionist. 
* * o* 
HE new edition of Mr. Stephen Crane’s “ Red 
Snark of the Confederacy ” is quite a mov- 
elty. No colors are used verbally, but the pages 
have been illuminated after a delightful fashion, 
the descriptive color words having substituted 
for them a thick line printed in ink of the adjec- 
tival hue. For instance, when Mr. Crane speaks 
of “a mauve smile flitting across General Green's 
purple lips as the pink cry of rage from the men 
in gray rose up from the crimson valley,” the 
words ‘‘mauve,” “green,” ‘* purple,” ‘ pink,” 
“gray” and “crimson” are not printed at all, 
but the colors themselves are impressed upon the 
paper. This gives the book a highly attractive 
appearance. The title of the edition is ‘The 
Guess Again,” and should prove popular. It 
should be added that the publishers offer a prize 
of one thousand dollars to the first reader who 
guesses correctly all the various colors in the 
book before January 1, 1899. 
* * * 
\ HAT would seem to be the most conspicuous 
bit of fiction received for some time is the 
prospectus of ‘‘ The Fakir: A Periodical for Pretty 
People,” which announces original plays by 
William Shakespeare, a long poem by Words- 
worth, and a novel by Thackeray. We are 
assured, however, that the announcements are 
all truthful, which leads us to believe that the 
talented young rewriter, Mr. Richard Le Gallienne 
of London, has been retained to write for The 
Fakir. 
* * * 
HE nine hundred and seventh volume of 
“Canned Literature; or, Capsules of 
Thought,” upon which some of our most famous 
American editors have been engaged for some 
time, is just received. It contains a remarkable 
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variety of material, including the literary efforts 
of Richard Croker, the Sweet Singer of Tammany; 
‘Bon Mots from Depew,” a delightful pocketful 
of old favorites; ‘Essays of Literary Apprecia- 
tion,” by the Honorable Bourke Cockran, in 
which the comparative merits of Matthew, Mark, 
Luke, John, Moses and Anthony Hope are frankly 
discussed; and a highly racy chapter of ‘* Expur- 
gations,” compiled under the supervision of the 
Socjety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Vice. 
* * * 
UR thanks are due to Mr. Bunsby for six 
tons of his twenty-five-cent cloth-bound 
books. We will send them to the Seventy-first 
Regiment for review, it being impossible for one 
critic to hope to do justice to all of them in the 
short time at our disposal, unless Mr. Bunsby 
will be satisfied with an expression of our confi- 
dence in their being full weight. The first ton, 
weighed on an office scales, stood the severest 
test, and assayed seventeen ounces to the pound. 
It is to be presumed that the other five tons are 


equally honest. 
* * 


NCOURAGED, no doubt, by the success of 
“London as Seen by Gibson,” a rival pub- 
lishing concern announces a series of handsomely 
made picture books on ~‘ Philadelphia as Seen by 
Childe Hassam,” ‘“Gehenna as Seen by Peter 
Newell,” and “ Milwaukee as Seen by the National 
Academy of Design.”’ The latter, it is said, will 
contain a prefatory note by the justly popular 
Mr. Pabst. 
The six most popular books of the week, as 
evidenced by their sales: 
1. “The Early Bird Catches the Worm.” 
Dewey. 
2. “Confessions of a Critic.””. Theodore Roosevelt. 
3. “ War and Politics.” Russell A. Alger. 
4 
5 


George 


. ‘*A Fat Man’s Diary.”’ W. R. Shafter. 

- ‘Honor to Whom Honor is Due.” 
Sampson. 

. Afloat and Ashore.” Sefior Sagasta. 


Ww. F 





THE ADVANCE OF VIVISECTION. 


‘OH, MAMMA, COME AND SEE TEDDIE POTTER’S APPENDIX BEFORE HE COMES TO! IT’S JUST LIKE THE ONE THE TEACHER SHOWED US.”* 





“I COULD ONLY SWIPE THE ONE SUIT, AND IT’S TOO BIG FOR EITHER ONE OF Us.” 


A Great Moral Literary 
Triumph. 
Or; upon a time a bark was wrecked 


upon the coast of Bohemia, only five 
men being saved from the horrors of a 
watery grave—a reformed pirate, a con- 
verted cannibal, a retired missionary, a 
Yankee peddler, and the literary editor of 
a liver pill factory. 

As the shipwreeked party journeyed 
slowly towards the capital of the country, 
hungry, discouraged and impoverished, 
they canvassed their chances of earning a 
living in the land. A union of their forces 
and talents was proposed, but just what 
particular branch of business they would 
be able to make a commercial success of 
puzzled them. 

As they rested beneath a spreading ban- 
yan tree, they spoke each of his special 
talent and past experience. 

** My acquisitive faculty,” said the pirate, 
“has been abnormally developed in the 
past, and, while I am reformed and must 
utilize my gifts within the statutes, my 
talents ought to be useful in commerce.” 

* My genius,” sighed the cannibal, “ was 
in annexing my fellows and digesting them 
at leisure. My recent conversion debars 
me from a meat diet, yet there is no reason 
why my ability to skin my brethren should 
not serve an honorable commercial pur- 
pose.” 

The Yankee peddler said: ‘Trade, ex- 
change, barter,are my strong points; and 
these, united with a pronounced hypnotic 
strain, enable me to dispose of any wares 
in any market. I recall with pride making 


a contract with a Hebrew to deliver him a 
trotting horse, and getting a receipt in full 
from him on.delivery of a can of Chicago 
corned beef. I know | would be valuable in 
any venture we might undertake.” 

The literary man spoke modestly of what 
he termed his genius, and added :, ** Every 
paper in the land was glad to publish my 
tributes to Lungpot’s liver pills, and all 


my literary productions were 
placed conspicuously at the top 
of column next to reading mat- 
ter. I was very much sought 
after, and the editors assured 
me that my literature meant 
money in their pockets.” 

The retired missionary, who 
had listened thoughtfully, then 
said earnestly: ‘“‘We have here 
the elements that will make a 
great financial success of a 
moral, weekly, pure family 
journal—tepid, neutral-tinted, 
inoffensive; one that our wives 
and daughters can read in 
safety; one that will touch the 
patriotic heart of every moral 
soapmaker in the land, and be a 
medium through which clergy- 
men can fearlessly give testi- 
monials to liver pads without 
danger of being misunderstood. 
My friend’ the pirate wiil be 
treasurer and collector; the 
cannibal will. Solicit advertise- 
ments and subscriptions, and 
make contracts; our literary 

friend will read proofs,sdéwsup syndicate 
stuff, water editorial matteP,.and expur- 
gate passionate contributions; our New 
England confederatewill suggest novelties, | 
prize competitions and magazine combina- 
tions, and hunt up storieé.replete with dia- 
lects and pangs, and perhaps manage the 
job and art departments. I will contribute 
< 


“BUT WOT HAVE WE GOT A HEAD FOR?” 





“LIPS. 


mer branches at Chautauqua and Asbury Park. Success has 
crowned all its efforts, and it is proudly regarded as the best 
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f a 


type of the department store journal in Bohemia. 


Joseph Smith. 


The Regular Army O. 


HE smoke of the battle fills the air and the dust is 
flying high; 
We give three cheers for the volunteers and the men 


COMMODORE PHILIP, FORMERLY OF THE ‘ TEXAS." 


the grand moral element to the paper. I 


will place my name on the editorial page, 
run the woman’s column, give missionary 
reminiscences, keep my eye on the govern- 
ment in Washington and the liquor traffic, 
be business manager, and represent the 
paper at conventions, mass-meetings and 
gatherings to denounce the Sultan of 
Turkey.” 

**What shall we call the paper?” the 
others queried, eagerly. 

“The Matron and Maiden’s Magazine,” 
said the missionary, proudly. 

The band resumed its journey, entered 
the capital of Bohemia, and began its great 
work. The Magazine now hasa circulation 


of 1,767,214; itrunsa boot and shoe factory 
annex; educates ten missionaries annually 
for the Congo market; employs three men 
in the editorial department, fifty in the 
ecounting-room, three hundred and seven in 
the advertising department, and has sum- 


AS 


‘S 


about to die. 


For the heroes brave whom we know, we 


wave, as they charge in gallant style, 


And we shout hurrah for the chance of war 


and the favor of Fortune's smile. 


And the glorious deeds that the reader reads 
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are the things we all may know: 
But not so plain is the might and main of 
the Regular Army O. 


On the nation’s tongue are the words un- 
sung of this silent, moving mass. 

Yet the victories won by heart and gun 
might never have come to pass 

If their measured swing and their rifles’ 
ring had not been there that day 

To bear the bruat at the battle’s front in 
the Regular Army way. 

We give three cheers for the volunteers as 
they charge o’er a fallen foe— 

It were better still if our throats 
might fill for the Regular 
Army O. 

In Time’s great mint, when the 
circling glint of the glory 
coins are seen, 

Their lustre will strike on the 
boys, alike as their glorious 
deeds have been. 

And as sure as Fate metes out to 
the great their fullest meus- 
ure of right, 

There shall be no song, but a record long of 
the ones who trained to fight. 

There shall be no dime in the mint of Time 
struck out in the afterglow, 

But an eagle of gold shall be unrolled for 


the Regular Army O. 
Tom Masson. 


IFE: My dear, a dreadful thing has 
happered, You know that 
money you gave me to pay the dress- 
maker’s bill? I lost it on the way. 
HussBanpD: Good heavens! What did 
you do? 
‘* What could I do? 
new gown.” 


I had to order a 
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HIS FINISH. 








ul SEISSOR) AT NvLLy 


THE AURORA BOREALIS OF JIM HAM LEWIS. 
J. Hamilton Lewis of Washington, the man of “ gilded 
satrap’ and pink whiskers fame, has gone to the war. 
The hosts of Spain were marshalled 
By the scented sapphire seas, 
Whose iridescent billows 
Break upon the Antilles, 
In the golden, glorious colors 
Of their rainbow rhapsodies. 


They were standing ’neath the purple, 
Amethystine sunset sheen 

That had settled at the twilight 
On the lustrous tropic scene, 

Like a phosphorescent tribute 
To their red and yellow Queen 


When, lo! far to the northward 

Shone upon the heavens a sight, 
As if a million rainbows 

Had poured a flood of light 
Upon the fading purples 

Of the fast approaching night. 


could.—Detroit Free Press. 


It was as if some lucent 
And illuminating hand 

Had crowned the sinking sunset 
With a scintillating band 

Of corruscating colors 
Radiating sea and land. 


dazed. 


«“ What is it?’ cried the Spaniards 
With a superstitious dread, 
As they watched the gorgeous splendors 
Of the brilliance overhead, 
Bedazzling all the heavens 
In a wealth of pink and red. 


(Remember his whiskers ! ) what the truth was. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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By her Warships and her Industries. 
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The American Gentleman’s Whiskey 


DAAAA AA AAAAAi AAA AA A pbb dbus 


EVANS’ ALE 
came with the Dawn of Liberty and is as American as 


the United States. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
The world’s new standard for per- 


fection in brewing and bottling. > 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, 1898 


Hudson, New York. 


Sold at all First-class Cafes and Jobbers. 








hh hin hn i hin hin hn hn hin Ans hin Mn Ln Mn ln Minn nln Mn Ln nt Lin 


-~owuwrwrferertertrreYrtr+r+wer"TWwewer.Y* 


Le hn be be ha hn hi hi hi hi Mi Mi Mi Mi Mi Mi Mi Mh hi Me de 
bl hh he he hh hh be hh hi 





0786 


rewers, Malsters and Bottlers. 


HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading Hotel of 


BOSTON. 
On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
COMMONWEALTH AVE. 
C. H. GREENLEAF & CO. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. Open June 30th. One of the 
largest of leading summer resorts, with every| 
modern improvement. Location unsurpassed.) 
Golf links and all popular attractions. TAFT & 





High Grade 


Investment Securities 
SUITABLE FOR 
TRUSTEES, INSTITUTIONS, 
AND 


INVESTORS, 
FOR SALE BY 


Redmond, | . 
| d 
Kerr & Co. ll 


List of current offerings sent upon application. 
Deposits received subject to cheque. 
Commission orders executed. 


Members New York Stock Exchange, 





Bankers 
AND 





“It’s a wondrous danger signal 
Foreshadowing a storm; 
The aurora borealis,” 
Came the answer, quick and warm, 
“Of Colonel Jim Ham Lewis 
In his brand-new uniform.” 
Then the red and yellow Spaniards 
In the purpling shadows sit 
By the sapphire sea, and, weeping, 
Take in their sign and quit. 
—W. J. Lampton, in New York Sun. 

‘‘ MAMIE,” said the father, who looked as innocent as he 
could, “1 accidentally overheard some of your conversation 
with that young man in the parlor last evening. 
you sit right down on him when he said you could begin 
economizing by both using the same chair? 

“I did, papa,’’ and she also looked as innocent as she 


THEY had only been married three short months, but one 
day she made a fearful discovery. 
when he came home she was completely startled when she 
fancied she detected the odor of liquor upon him. 
she held her breath, she was so frightened. 
slowly but irrefutably dawned upon her. 
Still, and when all indications pointed that way, she 
refused to believe, and as a last straw she asked him if he 
had not been to the barber's. 
Therefore, at last even bay rum had to be given up. 
not have the heart to tax him with it that evening. 
trusted him ever so much, and she thought how chagrined 
she would feel and how shocked and offended he would be 
if she should proceed on her suspicions and they should 
turn out to be wholly inaccurate. 
in the meantime she set about devising a plan whereby she 
could establish upon any future occasion, beyond cavil, just 





GREENLEAF. 41 Wall Street, New York. 


She thought over a great many ideas and ways a 
but came across nothing satisfactory. Just at this |: jiicture g 
dear friend came in. To her, after a great deal of pi«\iminary 
cautioning, she revealed the awfulness of her situatin, The 
very dear friend sympathized heartily and fervently with her 
in her terrible calamity; but she suggested that it would bea 
good plan, as the first had observed, to be perfect!: positive 
before confounding him with his guilt. On beiny interpo. 
gated as toa plan, she replied that she had alway. heard jt 
said, and she believed such to be quite the case, that a map 
even slightly intoxicated could not pronounce wori(s of any 
length. Her friend was immensely gratified at the idea, 
which she also averred to have often heard and to i «tain per- 
fect faith in. Thereupon it was agreed that the bride of a few 
months should make out a list of words and keep them 
always at hand, ready for use in an emergency. 

As soon as her dear friend had gone she got down her un. 
abridged dictionary, and made out a list that she thought 
would give the matter a fair trial. At last, in a couple of 
weeks, she felt sure again one evening that her hushand did 
not seem just exactly as he generally did. She made no 
attempt to contain herself any longer, but immediately asked 
him to read the words she had collected. Her friend hap- 
pened to call the next day. The young wife was in a state of 
great agitation and collapse. 

“Yes, yes,” she sobbed, hysterically; ‘it was just as | 
thought.” 

Here a fresh flood of tears choked her utterance. Pres. 
ently she was able to proceed. 

“IT gave him this list,”” she continued. Here she handed 
it over to her friend. It ran: Phthisis, phylactery, photo- 
chromy, hypochondriasis, muliebrity, parachronism, phenak- 
istoscope, plesiosaurus, pococurantism, diatessaron, antino- 
mianism, pseudaesthesia. 

“And,” she went on, while the friend was reading it, 
‘he missed nearly half.”"—New York Sun. 


1 means, 


Why didn’t 


” 


On a particulur evening 


At first 
But at length it 
She was almost 


He replied that he had not. 
She did 
She 


She resolved to wait, but 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 


” Absolutely Reliable Akways | 


emington 
mY} Standard Typewriter. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, | 
327 Broadway, New York. 





Shade Worit Work 


+ BeCause it isn’t mounted 
q THE IMPROVED 


a ARTSHOR 

SHADE ROLLER. 
SPS gg ey 
iT Tarn buying your shades, 








SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. . 

LUXURY, COMFORT, SPEED. 

California, Arizona, Mexico, Japan, China, 
Around the World. 


349 Broapway, AND 1 Battery Puiace (Washington Building), New York. 


** Sunset Limited,” 
e (Annex.) 


For 





We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full 
week’s notice of any intended change in their address. Notice 
of change should reach us by Thursday to affect the issue of 
the following week. 

Under a recent act of Congress, paper mail will not } 
forwarded to a new address, no matter whether instructions are sth 
to the local post office or not, unless addressee also sends stamps to tha 
office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any trouble, but papers mus 


be paid for a second time if they are to be forwarded. 














THE BEST 


Why, the most delicious and exquisite Solid Back Brush 
a Natural Champagne _ [fer @ lady to use. ‘ 


tres 57+ DM\ Fermented in the bottle, Excels inhealthy | THE GODIVA, 
minary ivi i er for it, 
. giving properties, Ask your dealer for i Geuites Shen. 


1. The 

ith her y or addr ess : 

a ‘4. The New Hammon Wine Co, I M d 

dae a f Hammondsport, N, Y. ~ a i 

‘ Ses Tomore thoroughly introduce our productions, we will delivera 

> i ited Stat t of the Rocky Mountains hav- ‘ P 
; Sepa ccaseiivn. pesmi ese containing twelve bottles Better in Quality 

of any as follows: One pint each of Golden Age. Beef Iron and Wine, and 


Brandy, and nine quart bottles of assorted Still Wines, D 
— cognac jon, varieties, on receipt of address accompanied with $6.00. than anything stamped France 
—— or Germany. 


fa few 


“1 Those Fine English Tobaccos ziraszye | |ROBERTLOW’S SON, 


r 7 rd Ho ‘ 
na rst so W. D. & H. O.WILLS strate Keowee) lin New York City 
and did gad. hem ae | the world over for thelr superb flavor and exquisite aroma, can ogee 

<— PP Re wll ‘not go hak. write to us for pricelist of the wellinown brands, Gold Flake,ete.| 


leard it 
@ man 














y asked J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. yn : 
nd hap , a The Improved 


State of 


, 
1D Zz y 
ee : 1 OR ten ue DEAR. fabs, $y ee 











CHEWY 


jy > BEEMAN’S|| “We | GARTER 


THE ORIGINAL adds neatness and com- 


PEPSIN oO i 4 /\fort to the wearing of 
GUM \ / | LOW SHOES 
‘ > Cures Indigestion | Wi {Keeps the Stocking 
ry tne, Sete q vein mich ) 9 J Free from Wrinkles 


‘PRUDENTIAL : | DOES NOT BIND 


HAS THE 


STRENGTH OF | {iis D. LEIDEN, THE nil 
CUSHION 


pppRATAR M4 | tae 4 — Cologne on the Rhine, . 
1/77) Veep: RHINE AND MOSELLE. WINES. CLASP 


Lies Flat to the leg and 
cannot unfasten accidentally 


S& SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Sample Pair} Silk, 50c 
by Mail Cotton, 25c. 


. Pres- 


handed 
, photo- 
phenak- 
antino- 


ding it, 

















ae : | =) _ fm GEORGE FROST CO. 
Life Insurance for Both Sexes. ¢ i ey) ——— 


All Ages, from 1 to 70. a ANNOUNCEMENT! 


s po For Sale by PARK & TILFORD. On May 16th we resumed the sale of back 
HOME OFFICE, NEWARK, N. J. = numbers of LIFE. The prices are 25 cents each 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, PREST. ; Sole Agent, Cc. H. ARNOLD, for recent issues and 50 cents each for those 
as a 27 South William Stree w York. that have been published more than six months 
eoecccccooce sini ier 


at the time the order is received. 
©. |THE BEST PENS ARE : ° : 
| seeeem | | Genuine Farina 


FSTERBROOK'S| | 49% Cologne 


LEADING NUMBERS: 
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s@ isimitated so closely in bot- 
tles and labels that even 


ceived. The genuine bears 


048, 14, 130, 239, tyr cop 7 dealers are sometimes de- 


313, Al, 556. the words, “‘sccenuber dem 


PENS IN ALL STYLES, | Mm = Julichs-P’atz,’ the address 
FOR EVERY PURPOSE. : 


of the great Farina distil- 
FOR SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. \, lery, “gegenuber dem 


| lichs- Platz” i 
p| | Te Esterbrook SteelPenCo. | | fine Jutichs Place), une Pit?” (opposite 
N | 26 John St.,N.Y. Works, Camden, N. J. | Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 
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ACCORDING TO SCIENCE. 


9 
There is a man in our town AB B OTT S i H E 
(His name my memory slips) 
Who kissed ten thousand microbes OR Gl NAL 


Otf his sweetheart’s ruby lips. 





And when he found what he had done, 
With all his might and main, 
He rushed up there another night 
And kissed them on again. — Up-to-Date. 





VisiToR (who has been regaled with terrible tales of 
shipwreck): But you don’t mean to say you lose visitors 
here occasionally ? 

NATIVE: No, sir; they generally washes up after a tide 
or two.—St. Paul's. 


“WHEN a man is angry he tells you what he thinks of \ e athe r 
you.” 


5 g =] - FT vee 
“Yes, and when a woman is angry she tells you what she : : Several members of a New York 


a 
thinks of you, and what everybody else thinks of you.” p D re SSI n Club, describing a recent trip to 
—Chicago Record, S y 
: ; Chicago on one of the New York 
DRILL SERGEANT: Now, then, Dyle, what is the f-i-r-s-t : : f h trains ; 
movement in "bout face ? 3 The best Shoe Dressing in the world Central’s twenty-four hour trains, ex: 
Recruir: Whin the command is given yez advance the ¢ The genuine is made only by Robert press the opinion that this service fur- 
ee ee 3 H. Foerderer, Philadelphia, manu- nished all the accommodations of a 


“Right yez are. If all the min was the loikes of ye, B he f 
we'd soon have the best drilled company on the grounds.” 3 facturer of the famous 





first-class club, with the added advan- 


— Bozeman (Mont.) Chronicle, . 6 s 
: | tage of the finest landscapes in the 
BEST BECAUSE NATURAL, - : . , il ile te 
; : - g ntry, and an op y e 
The market is flooded with so-called baby foods. Expe- cated i PP y 
rience demonstrates that scientifically prepared cow’s milk : : practical study of history and geography 


is the best when the natural supply fails. Gail Borden Eagle 5 ¢ * 
$ unsurpassed. 
Brand Condensed Milk is the best infant food. Ask your dealer for Vici Leather that su Pi 


ressi - 
Mr. FOWLER: Tommy, my son, do you know that it gives Dress ng, and be sure the trade A copy of “America’s Great Resorts” will 
me as much pain as it does you when I punish you? mark with the name of the maker, § be sent free, postpaid, on receipt of a two- 


‘ é : ‘ : : : by George H. Daniels, General 
Tommy: Well, there’s some satisfaction in that, anyhow. is on each box or bottle. Imita- cena haul, rand Central Station, 


—Tit-Bits. tions may ruin your shoes. edie 
First DOMESTIC: There’s Mrs. Cameron, that, you live A book about buying, wearing and caring for 
with, over on the other side of the street. 3 shoes, mailed free. Address 
SECOND DOMESTIC : Gracious! I hope she won't see me, 
It will be just like her to go and get a bonnet like mine. 
—Boston Transcript. 











PLEASE 
TRY 





OFFICER: Now, remember, Ole, the password is “ Fish.” 


“ Ay, weel,” replied Ole; ‘‘ay bane one fiskerman myself 

in Minnesotey an’ I tank I skall remembar.” CANDY CATHARTIC 
And Ole made his way to the sentinel, who said: 106. 
“Who comes there?” cy | om Se 


“Von sucker,” said Ole, in a loud tone of voice that 
showed that he Knew his lesson well. 
—Bozeman (Mont.) Chronicle. 














THE fashionable physician was going away fora week or ie 
so, and his less fashionable professional brother had agreed A New Novel by J. A. MITCHELL, Editor of LIFE. 
to look after his practice during thaé time. 

“T suppose,” said the one whose practice had been 
among the more lowly, “ that where there is really nothing ° 
wrong, and there are indications that something is expected 
of me,! will be perfectly safe in prescribing a little bicycle 
exercise ?”” 

“Oh, dear, no,” replied the other. ‘“That’s not at all the i2mo. 81.265. 
correct thing now. The bicycle is getting so common, you 
know, I find it necessary now to advise my fashionable 
patients to give up the bicycle and devote themselves to golf.’ “Tt is worth reading, and stimulating both to the aspirations and the 

—Chicago Post. sympathies.”— Pioneer Press, St. Paul. 

IN a small town in which the bicycle craze was raging, . 
@ woman was talking with the only dealer, and, commenting ‘*¢Gloria Victis’ is one of those books we read, lay down and think about, 
on the number of wheels to be seen on the streets daily, and discuss, if possible, with another who has read it.” 
observed: : —Chronicle, Binghamton, N. Y. 

*““You must be making your fortune at this rate, if only 
half the machines ridden by the townspeople come from ‘J. A. Mitchell, the editor of Lrrn, has a sprightly style and a play of 
you.” fancy that make his writings always entertaining; and his ‘Amos Judd’ and 

“Well, mum, I don’t know so much about that,” was the ‘ That First Affair’ pleased many readers. Mr. Mitchell’s new story, ‘ Gloria 
reply. ‘* You see, I have to sell a good many of my machines Victis,’ is a much more ambitious work than those stories, and will at once 
on the ‘ Kathleen Mavourneen’ principle.” give him rank among our contributors to fiction as a writer of daring yet deli- 

“The ‘Kathleen Mavourneen’ principle!” cried the cate imagination.”—Hvening Bulletin, Philadelphia. 
mystified fair one. ‘ What is that?” 

“Why, payment on the hire system. Don’t you know the “It is a clever book; every reader will find it entertaining; many will dis- 


song, mum? ‘It may be for years, and it may be forever.’ cover in it the fulfillment of a serious literary motive.”— Philadelphia Press. 
Good-morning, mum.”—Pearson’s Weekly. 


LitTLE CLARENCE: Father, what is the difference “It begins well. but wanders from the path of interest, and steadily in- 
between firmness and obstinacy ? creases in idiocy afterthe fourth chapter. In addition to its general inanity, 

FATHER: Merely a matter of sex, my son.—Tit-Bits. the story is sloppily written, and one wonders how such a firm as the Scribners 
ever published it.”— San Francisco Call. 


Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 


de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE. CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave. N. Y. 








‘LIFE: 


LES ACTEURS DE LA GRANDE COMEDIE DREYFUSIENNE. 





( as b Sina, Ay 


L’ENIGMATIQUE PICQUART ET LE SYMPATHIQUE ESTERHAZY.—LE Rire. 








Malaria 9 


August 25, 1993 





“GOING TO THE HARP CONCERT THIS AFTERNOON ?” 
“CAN'T. GOT A FLYING LESSON AT TWO O'CLOCK.” 





ine) The Ideal French Tonic 


FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty 


immediate fasting efficacious _ agreeable 


(MARIANI w 





purity, as well as the refined and deli- & 
j cate perfume of this toilet soap, have 


placed it at the apex of all. 
SOLD UNIVERSALLY. SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, U. S. AGENTS, NEW YORK 


& 
i re SS SS . i my =< 
SSN EEE IS OK » Pray oPy ee es OG aa Pee: 


= We will condone sonnint Of (0c, 
—- @ sample a 
Prices of GOLDEN Scere 
$1.30, le cen 
Postage paid. Catain: - 





are more potent when tipped with 


Whitman’s 
Chocolates 
and Confections 


Sold everywhere. 


Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
healthful. Made instantly with boiling water. 

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 

1316 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








Imitation May Be 
the Sincerest Form of Flatter) 


but it is extremely undesirable in bus 
ness, and when applied to Whiskey! 
also dangerous to the public — there 
fore look sharp for imitations. Als 
you had best discard all these vari 

brands of rag, shag, and bobtail nov 
being foisted on the public; it’s ext 
hazardous to use them; stick by 
old-time reliable 


OLD CROW RYt 


and you will never regret it. 
BUY ONLY OF RELIABLE HOUSES. 


Send for James Crow Booklet. 
Sent Free. 


H. B. KIRK & CO, 
Sole Bottlers, 
69 Fulton Street, 


Also Broadway and 27th Street. 





Sole Agents for the Great Western Wine. 








